Friar Manrique takes the Yellow Kobe
the King. The penalty for improper entry was death for the perpe-
trators, their families, and abettors. A European could not possibly
hope to slip in. He would be detected at once, whether disguised
or not.
This seemed to settle the matter. Putting aside personal risks,
no good to anyone could come of an attempt. When, therefore, the
monk called again, Manrique asked him in a jocular way whether
he was joking. Somewhat offended, he replied: 'If Catholic priests
are in the habit of cracking jokes when the unfortunate demand
their aid, Buddhist monks are not/
Manrique was disconcerted by this reply. He knew well that
Gomez's letter was no joking matter. The dilemma had deeply
exercised him. His life was dedicated to the saying of souls. He
was ready to face martyrdom, if need be. "You misunderstand
me/ he replied. CI am not joking, but I am appalled by the
difficulties.'
61 am surprised to hear you say that,' retorted the monk. ' My
brother-in-law, Gomez, has told me time and again that Catholic
priests take account of difficulties only to overcome them. Haying
travelled ten thousand miles over the ocean, nothing can deflect
them when a soul is to be saved/
'But we are only human,5 urged Manrique. 'We cannot do the
impossible.'
* It is not impossible if you follow my advice,' said the monk.
Manrique: What then do you advise?
The Monk: Two things are necessary, secrecy and dispatch.
Dispatch is the main part of secrecy, for an enterprise, be it never
so secret, will be betrayed by lack of dispatch. Yet dispatch cannot
be achieved by ordinary means,
Manrique: I do not understand you.
The Monk: I have a proposal to make which, if put into effect,
will enable us to go straight to the place, but I do not know whether
you will entertain it.
Manrique: Tell me what it is.
The Monk: If you discard your black habit, scapulary, and hood,
and don the yellow robe, then as two monks of the order we can
enter without passports.
Manrique did not reply. To abandon the dress of an Augustinian
and take that of a pagan priest was abhorrent to him.
The Monk: I see that you are upset. I shall call again in two
days, when you can tell me your mind.
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